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The car plies thro' tbfongs thick; And yaazh ne' er fails the yaazhist; A crocodile brings a boy forth; From seed, sennel to sanctorum; Aaroor is Pritvfs forum; Aaroor is sheer Aumm; Here everything has taught And everyone has learnt And This is yoga! This is conjunction! ThisisTyaga!
Watch the devotees coming in. The pious star-pair. Teachers great and fair Translating with care All the great in their chelas By divine conjunctive laws! Ananda onward stars answer Down to pravardha. All for Pritvi's sake And for Lotus's lake.
(Near the sanctum two women devotees stand with
folded palms adoring the lord inworldly performing
an aanmartha puja. They equate the yogas to
flowers and offer them to the feet)
Anuradha: Let flowers flower in conjunction. May nenuphar witness, with eyes wide opea Let
Vishkamba grass grow Friti fruits ripen is Festival more homo-geneous.
